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The T wo Noble Kinfinen, 


v 4 rc. Then Ileleave you: you arc a Bcaft now: 

*Pal. As thou makft me,Traytour. (fume* 

v 4 rc. Thcr’salt things necdfull, files andftiim,and,p er , 
lie come againe fome two howrcs hence, and bring 
That that fhall quiet all, 

*Pal. A Sword and Armours 
, jlfe. Feare me not; you are now too fowle; fare well, 
(Set off your Trinkets, you (ball want nought; 

Pal. Sir hat 

Arc. Ilchearenomore. Exit, 

Pal. Ifhe kcepe touch.be dies for’e. Exit, 

Scaena 4, Enter layers daughter. 

Daugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too, 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has feene my Folly ; Palamon ; 

Alas no > hees in heaven ; whei c am I now ? 

Yonder’s the fea,and ther’sa ^hip; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w, it beates upon if,now,now,naw, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the winde, you’l loofe all els.* 

Vp with a courfe ortwo.andtaketkboutBeyes. 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry,. 
Would 1 could finde a fine Ftog;hc would tell me 
Newcs frorn all partso’th world, theft would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle (hell, andfayle 
By eaft and North Haft to the King of figmes. 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father > 

Twenty to one is cruft up in a trice 
To morrow morning,Uc fay never a word • 

For He cat mj greens cent, afoote above my knee, 

And tie cltp my yellow, locker, an inch below mine eie. 

hey,nonny,nonny,nonnj, . 

He's bay me a white Cat forth for to ride 

jifsdile gee feeke him, throw the world that is f° rf, d e \ 

hey notmy , ntntty yttMjt 

O for a pricke now like a N<ghtingalc,to put my frf j 



T he Twer Noble Kinfmenl 45 . 

Againft.I fhall fleepe irke a Top clfe. Exit , 

Scjena 6 .Enter a Sehogle maftcr.q. Countrymenmnd 
Baum, 2 . or 3 wenches, with aTaborer. 

Sch Fy,fy,whatcediofity>& difcnfaniiy isherc among ye? 
Jjav&iny Rudiments bin Iabourd lb long wijth ye?milkd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
my underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftili cry whefc, 
and how, & wherfote?you mo ft courfe freeze capacities, ye 
jave Judgements, have I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand mee, proh deum, 
meditts fidiiu, ye are all dunces.* For why here ftand I. 
Here the Duke comes,there.aie you elofe in the Thicket; the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him ! utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,andhums,and 
then cries rare, and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmatke there; then do you as once did Meleager ysxxd the 
Bore break comly out before himrlike true lovers, caft your 
felvesin a Body decently, and fweetly,by a figure trace, and 
turne Boyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr Q err old. 

2. Draw up theGompany,Where’s the Taborour. 

3: Wh y Timothy, 

Tab. Here my mad boyes.have at ye. 

Sch, But I lay where’s their women? 

4. Here's Friz, and tjklaudline, (Earberj t 

3. And little Eace with the white legs, and bouncing 
1 . And freckeled Nel; that never faild her Mafter. 
J’cA.Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 

And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour,and a friske. 

AW. Let us alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher's the reft o’thMuficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s v. anting;whetfs the B avian ? 

My ftiendjCarry your taile withoHt offence 
Or fcandall to the Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 
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